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THE SPANIARD ; 
OR, 
THE PRIDE OF BIRTH. 
A Tale. 
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‘Fortune is again the friend of | 


our love! yes, my dear Don Juan ! 


fortune once more permits me to 
write your name ; I say once more, | 
for if I may credit my foreboding 
fears, we shallseon be separated 
for ever.. My uncle and duenna, 
for some days past, seem to watch 
over,me with a more. scrutinizing 
eye than usual-if they should have 
discovered—alas ! I know not what I 
fea:-if I must die, come, and let 
me breathe my last. sigh on your 
bosom ; you shall see with what 
fortitude I can bear the greatest 
calamities, when foided in you 
arms, and assured of your constan- 
cy + come at midnight i in, your u- 
sual disg uise; you shall be anxious. 
ly expected by 
Your ree 
LUCINDA.’ 











The reading of this billet but 
butely gratified thé Curiosity of Pe - 
diosa: he folded it however cate- 
fally up, a$ a’ metorial of the ad- 
venture ; and lest some | unlucky 
iteldefit should ‘Gecur hese” Re 
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could reach home, he deposited 


of the 
It was sei- 


of so souch joresirht ; but the un- 
expected possession of riches, in 
some unlucky moment, introduces 
avaiice into the heart, and avarice 
makes us cautious. 


now to engage Pedrosa’s attention, 
the lamentable condition of the Li- 
centiate Signoit Garcia darted into 


\ his mind, and he arose with alacrily 


to pursue his route: but fortune 
-séémed to have decreed that the 
Licentiate should recover, as he 

actually did, witivout the little bar- 
bei’s assistance. Whether we may 
ascribe this to the geod constitution 
Signoir Garcia, which once 
ore stood his friend, or to the 
| prayers which poor Pedrosa offer- 
| ed up by the way to St. Peter, we 
| cannot pretend to determine. This 
| agteeable circumstance, however, 
| was unknown to little Pedrosa, who 
| made all the haste he couidto the 
| relief of his patient ; when fie met 
| witha much more disagrees! de and 
| Hidting i interruption than the last. 
| “Tarning an angle of the monosie- 








\ ry ef St. Francis; with that rapidity 


the ducats which he had g@ singu- » 
| larly acquired ina corn 

| hollow ofa large tree. 
| dom that poor Pedrosa could boast 


|" As there was no ve thing 
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which ne thought the occasion re- | 
quired, he suddenly justled against 


an old woman, who was pene 


alony by the side of the wail. | 
‘Heaven have mercy upon me? 
sud the old woman, as she caught 
held of the sleeve of Pedrosa’s | 
monkish habic to prevent herself | 
from falling. Unluckily she guess- 
ed the character of the garment, 
and before Pedrosa could disen. 
gage himself, she,by slipping her 
withered arms acioss hisshvuiders: 
became confirmed in her conjec- 
ture. ‘Santa Maria be praised! 
holy father,’ said she, * that I have 
met you: itisa blessed sign of 
good fortunc: who would have 
thought I should have been so 
lucky ? one ought never to. despair! 
indeed I thowght it would be a 
miracle to meet one of your holy 
fiaternity at this unseasonable 
hour, but the old gentleman told 
me that heaven would help me, 
and so} kept praying to Santa 
maria all the way, for as my first 
husband used to say’—'W ell, well, | 
good woman |’ interrupted Pedre- | 
sa, a little troubled at the. adven- 
ture, ‘your first husband, _ 

rest his soul, I hope is in Paradise, 








and the secand will not be Jong in | 


arriving there, but the best thing 
youcan do inthis cold raw night, is 
ww goheme, to your warm bed, 
and leave me, in God’s name, for 
I have a long way to go,’ * Santa 
Maria forbid that I should leave 
you, holy father,? retarned the 
old woman. Heaven has sent you 





to the relief of an old gentleman’s 


soul to whom I am. attendant, and 


who is, at this moment, at the 
point of death—Well! if ever a 
man deserves heaven by acts of 
charity, it ishe, he has been so: 
generous to me! to be sure, he 
has plenty of money—whata pity 
for the poor gentleman's soul to be 
lest for want ef absolution. I dare 
sey, he has a whole closet full of 
gold, and you know there are a 
great many charities, which you, 
holy father, can put him in mind 
of—and to be sure, it would go 
very hard with the good old gen- 
tleman‘s soulyif he should forget 
his poor nurse, seeing that he can 
take none of his money along witlr 
him, and has nobody, that I know 
of to give it to, it would make your 
heart.to ache, holy father, to see 
how I have toiled for this mouth 
past in his service, how I have 
run up stairs and down stairs, and 
how careful I have been to open 
the deor, every time he came in~ 
How sorry I should be ifthe good 
gentleman went out of this world, 
without knowing the affection of 










his poor nurse.’ *Good woman,’ 
returned Pedrosa, who began to 


tremble at the turn the affair was 


likely to take, and: who had only 
been prevented from interrupting 
the old woman’s harangue, by re- 
fiecting on the means by which he 
might escape the danger which 
threatened him. ‘Good woman, 
you have taken me at the worst 
time in the world; you do not 
know that I am just now perform- 
ing a pennace, which the Abbot. 





ef our monastery has enjoined me. 
Cold and disagreeable as this night 




















- . = 








Pea 


_ OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 35 


Gr 








is, I Soa wh not return, until 1 have! 


six times recited the hymn to the | 
{ 


Moly Virgin; said thrice as many» j; 


paternosters, and doable the num- | 
ber of credos; 1 can hope in no , 
other way to obtain absoluiton of | 
tre sin IT hate been guilty of, so | 
that, you see, itis impozsible I can 
accompany you.’ 7 


Heaven forgive the: sin, holy | 
father, which lies so beavy upon 
your conscience,’ returned the old 
woman, ‘but ofall the things in 
the world, nothing can give me | 
more pleasure than to hear vou | 
recite sixtimes the hymn to the | 
Virgin, nay, I will evén siay by 
vou until you have said all those 
paternosiers atid credos you speak 
of, and I believe it will be my 
wisest way, for I might go through 
all the streets of Madrid, at this 
Jate hour, without meeting with 
another of your holy profession, for 
as my first husband used to say 
—take what you can get.’—-* Good 
woman,’ interrupted Pedrosa, 
commanding his temper, and con- 


| 
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begging thejholy father's pardoits 
I know very well what they are: 
about.’ 


During this dialogue, poor Pe- 
drosa atid his tormentor kept walk- 
iny together to the end of the 
street. His anxiety toget rid of 
the fiend that harassed hin was 
become so great, that, cuffous awd 
communicative as he raturally was, 
he hardly attended to her gatrulity. 


‘The effect this uneasiness produc- 


ed upon the vivacity of his temper 
was truly ludicrous. ‘Cursei old 
hag !’ said Pedrosa to himseif as 
he bit his lip, first shrueged up 
one shouider, and scratched it, 
then the other, sometimes walk- 
ing with avery quick page, as if 
to tre out his disagreeable com- 
panion, then creeping along, to 
exhaust her patience by delay, but 
all this hac no effet upon the old 
womaa, who with a steady eye to 
her own interest, which, she ima- 
gined, would certainly be promot- 


| ed by Pedrosa’s assisiance,. stood 


tiem to her purpose. At last, the 


cealing his uneasiness in the best wnfortunate little barber, diiven al- 


manner he could, ‘we are now. 
but a step from the monastery of 
the Augustines, and you may easi- | 
ly prevail upon one of the fathers | 
to actompany you.” *¢ That is all 

you know of the matter, holy fa- - 


ther,’ returned the old woman with || 


great vivacity, ‘the Abbot of the 
Aurustines and his bretheren 
would nethe disturbed, at this hour, 
for the Infanta of Spain herself, | 
they are, at present, very busily | 
employed, I’it warrant you, apd 











' entirely Jost mine. 


‘most to despair, tried one scheme 
more, which he flattered himself 
would be infallible, and gathering 
together all the stock ef cunving 

which nature anduart had given 
him, but which, unfortunately for 
Pedrosa, was very little, ‘ Heaven 
bless you, good woman!" said he, 
seeming all of asudden to recol- 
lect himself, ‘ Heaven bless you, 
and preserve ‘your memory, {or 
with watching and praying f have 
It is not above 
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vas called to perform the holy. || agitated, and vexed beyond. des- 
duties of my function to a noble , CMption. ‘Curse on this foolish 
gentleman of Arragon, who new | old woman! curse on my own 
lies on the point of death—I am |! folly in dressing myself in this un- 
assured that heis, atthis moment, | lucky garment!’ muttered he to 
in such a condition as. leaves not || himself: the old woman imagined 
the smallest room for delay. He | he uttered: a prayer for the sick 
is at the last gasp. Poor gentie- |, gentleman, and closed every sen- 
uran, Lam afraid Ishall be teolate. || tence of chagrin with a hearty and 
Good night, my good woman, and | long sounding Amen. 

may the blessings of Santa’ Maria ‘Fear, and the consciousness of 


yp i 4 iw i * . 7 
raed . qaagege gee ”~ se om imputed guilt, to a mind unaccus- 
Saying this, he endeavoure to walk || ict to dincoles’ is fealwves im 
away as nimbly as he could | 


: 7 ‘| the track of vice, render it too of- 
vise DP tires Shae oats 0 Ae |; tenincapable of acting with the 
bat the troublesome old woman, | 


; appearance of innocence ; so that 
still more tenacious of her purpose: 


Pedr though had he been. 
followed him with analacrity which car dae rae 8 


eally the character he assumed 
could hitrdiy be expected from her |} 77) 1 ove easily cot tid of his 
are. ‘Holy father,” said she, as § ys : ; 


|| tormentor: yet, fearful of detec- 
she held by the long sleeve of his Fegan are at the appre- 
garment, ‘Heaven bless your cha- ‘ . 


rity; I shall be sure to remember 
the poor Arraronian gentleman in 
my prayers.—-Heaven protect you 
from evil accidents by the way.— 
How far has your holy reverence {i 
to go?” *To the Strada de Sau 
Marco,’ said Pedrosa, quickly ; 
‘and as itis a long way’—‘Santa 
Maria be praised,’ interrupted the 
old woman, ‘ the street where my 
master lives is just close by it ; and 
as the poor gentleman you say is 
in so very bed a way, he probably 
may be dead before yowarrive there; 
in which case you shallbe at full 
liberty to goalong with me. San- 
ta Maria be praised! it is all in 
my way to accompany you thither.’ 
Nd resource wow remained for | 


a quarter ofan hour ago siace I { poor Pedrosa ; he was confounded, 


ee wo 


— 
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picion, his mind was too much har- 
assed to act with the small degree 
of firmness he naturally possessed. 
The ideaof the punishment, which 
would inevitably follow the dis- 
covery of his real character, after 
having, as it would be, thought,-as. 
sumed a disguise to perform one of 
the most holy offices of religion ; 
and the almost certain impossibili- 
ty he would find in proving his in- 
nocence, harassed and distracted 
his imagination. The poor fellow 
imagined he had now no other re- 
source but to make his escape by 
the nimbleness of his heels; and 
this he determined to do, when 
they should arrive at the next turn- 
ing : but the tormenting old hag» 




















hension of raising the slightest sus-- 
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us if she actually perceived his de- 
sign, laid hold of his arm, and 
keptit so closely linked in her own, 
that it would have ‘been physically 
impossible for poor Pedrosa to 
have deviated a step, without drag- 
ing her withered carcase along 
with him. 


(Tobe Continued.) 
a: 3 | 
SELECTED. 
er the Lady’s Miscellany - 


A True Story. 


LOUISA to EMMA, 


WRITTEN THE DAY AFTER SHE HAD 
RECELV’D FROM HER, EUGENIO'S 
BXCULPATING LETTER. 


Q! thou soft home, that once 

with lustre gay 

Did'st gild the hours of love’s de. 
licious day, . 

What, tho’ no more the lively joy 
remains, 

That traced thy light step, e’er 
those earthly plains, 

¥et, piercing now despair’s iacu.- 
bant shroud, 

Soft hope, thou’ lookest from yon 
parting cloud ; 

And my lov’d Emma’s hand the 
vission shews, 

That smiles my struggling spirit 
torepose ! 

Bright in Evgrsi0’s vindicated 
truth, 

That vission lights anew my 
drooping youth ; 


For, in perspective beauteous, it 
displays 

A long eternity of blissful days; 

Of all those sacred joys our sou!s 
shall prove 

“ When pleading seraphs re-unite 
our love.” 


’Tistrue, Eugenio, thro’ life’s 

thorny way, 

In far divided path’s our steps 
shall stray ; 

It is not given us, whan rude blasts 
assail, 

And pale misfortune breaths the 
bitter gale, 


suage, 

Each for the others breast, ils cru- 
el rape ; 

Nor mutually to feel the cheering 

rays 

; When health, and joy inspirit 
summer cays. 

Our litle batks, their flattering 
port in view, 

Fate, on lifes billowy surge, assun- 

_ der threw ; 

Friend of my soul! we are not 
doom’d to gain 

The sunny Iste of that tempestu- 
ous main ; 

But O! thy virtue, long ‘imagin’d 
lost, 

Has felt the wreck of no insiduous 
coast! 

The deep and troubled floods, it 
knew to brave ! 

It rises buoyant on the stormy 
waves ! 

Vain are those storms, b which 








1i6 course is driven, 





It is not given, to temper, and as- 
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Sinte sure, tho’ disiant, is the port 


of Heaven. 


My dear Eugenio, the dread 
voice will prove 


Indulgent to the frail excess of 


love, 

Which tosuch sad extremes would 
biindiy run, 

Lavish of health, and sickening at 
the Sun; 

Since, while an umaccusing con- 
science thew 

The ctcrnal portals open to my 
view, 

My spirit sunk, a prey to fond des- 
pull, 


And- co'dly view’d that Heaven |! 


thou could’st not shaie ; 

Soil’d with its griels those amare 
anthine flowers, 

Towove by faith in bright Religions 
bowers 

Angel ot mercy! thot wilt gently 
breathe 

Exhaling sighs upon that sullied 
wreath ; 

Andthe dim stains ofmy impatient 
LCAMSy 

Impassion’d yearnings, and des- 
ponding fears, 

Shali venish, as chill dews that 
morning throws, 


By summers winds are wasted 


from the iese! 


zied sigbt survey’d 


These words. in Emma’s eharac- ' 


ters pourtray’d, 


— te an we 


©! how o’er-joyeded my daz- | 


‘Read, dear Louisa, and acquit the 
| heart, . 
| That bears in all thy griefs so 
large a part,” 


Think’st thou, my Emma, thy 
benign command 

| Met an unwilling cye a tardy 
hand ? 

Heaven! with what force these 
hands these eyes, impeli’d 

Seize the known characters, so 
long with-held ! 

|| While every letter, e’er egamin’d, 

wears 

Th’ uninjw'd magic ofthe vanish’d 

years ! 





RP ene ne age <a 
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|, Disorder*d sounds my lips’ pro- 
nounce, nor spare 

The useless question to the un- 
conscious air. 

| ‘Does that dear hand yet trace I.ou- 

isa’s name ? 

| Will it his love, his innocence 

proclaim ? 

How mey this be ?—yet Emma 

| Says ‘tis so.’ 

| Ten did I read, and weep, and 
throb, and glow. 

Approve, absolve, admire, and 
smile, and sigh, 

Pill pensive peace shone mildly in 
my eye ; 

Back with that lost esteem, my 

heart deplor’d, 

| The wanderer came, with half her 

rights restor’d 





| So luckless clairmont’s thorny 





Se" ° ° | ' 
*Ple is not guilty? rapid from my | path she smooths ; 


lonrue 


| So his siarp sense of many an ill 


They, in exultingiteratign, splung. | she sooths ; 

















OR, THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 359 


 ™ | aw 





One dear recover’d hope his grief | While her gay pennants ting‘d the 





beguiles, | glassy Deep. 

And, ’midst the wreck of all the |: Day after day mild breezes fresh- 
rest, he smiles. en‘d round, 

Emma, thou knew’st him well ;-- || Till skies alone the mighty waters 
the jocound youth, . ! bound. 

ey Pe But now, far distant from britan- 
ruth. 


ja‘s shore, 
Round craggy steeps where angry 
billows rear, 


Lur’d by the wealth the glowing 
Andes hide, 

He long’d to pass. the interposing: | Rise the dark wind !—and’ borne 
tice, 


5 on flagging wing,. 
Remembrance seeshim on the sea- |' BEING WIDE: ‘ 
_On the bent mast the. screaming 
beach stand, 


otis : ; : fulmars cling! 
His ns get verre SS And soon the fury of the wildest 
nd. 





; : storm 
With anxious smiles her varying That could the vext and swelling 
cheek he dries, sea deform, 


And taiks of prosperous winds, | 
and favoring skies. 
Clear was the sky, and gentle were 


/ With death's shrill veice,. shrieks 
in the rending shrouds, 


Ass whirls the dizzy vessel to the 
the gales, ; 
: clouds ; 

And wide and waving stream’d the 


snowy sails ; 

While, tossing the green sea. weed 
o’er and o’er, 

Crept the hush’d billow on the shiel- 
ly shore » 

Soft as the autumnalbreeze among 
the sheaves, 


Or gently rustling in the. fallen 





Or prone shoots swiftly to. the bil- 
lowy vale, 

White the wet seaman‘s altering 
cheek is pale. 

The whitling ship.the guiding 

rudder mocks, 

It strikes !—it bursts upon the 
bulging rocks ! | 

| Unhappy Clairmont, who had vain- 














leaves; ly tried 
es . h - 
And rooling in blue light the wa Inthe toss‘d boat to place his 
tery way beauteous bride 
Withf osted silver seem'd bedropt, |/ _. : : 
i | Sees, on the deck pale, trembling, 
esses? : as she stood,. 
Impatient Clairmont led his-|) rye sudden billow dash ber tothe 
pensive Bride, flood :. 
As ree scal'd the vessel's states |! write on the riven plank himse ’ 
y side. 


eevee tities 


convey‘d, 
So smooth the seas,,the tall bark |) writ only hfe, bencath a strange 


seem ’d to sleep, | shade, 
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Wakes ae the briny trance, and 
wakes to know, 

Of fate‘s dark stores, the most ac- 
compli: h'd woe! 

Borne by a fiiendly sail, that now 

~  he'stands 

A ruin‘d wanderer on his native 
lands, 

Seems little:—Joves feverer tor- 
tures reign 

With force Gespotic, and exclusive 
pain. 


This borne, from month to 

month, and year to year, 

At length, unlook‘d for 
charm his ear: 

His fair Clarisa lives !—-on coasts 
unknown 

Wereck‘d, like himsclf, unfriended 
and. alone, 


tidings 





By destiny severe, an ee 
slave, 

Pines on rude shores beyond the 
atlantic wave: 

Yet, that she ives } 1S SO unhoped a 
joy -— 

Before it doubt, and fear, and an- 
guish fly! 

She lives !—-and fate may aid the | 
ardent strife, 

And to his arms restore his long- 
lost wife ? 

In that dear hope pale misery‘ S| 
tortures cease, 

And agony subsides almest to | 
peace. | 


——— 





So J—but to Eugenio swift im- 
part 


How full the pardon of Louisa‘s | 
heart ! 

O! jet him not repent he wrung | 
her mind 








on 


}. 





With fruitless woes, so generously 
design’d ; 

Since, tho’ they fail’d her freedom 
to restore, 

Had she not long been destin‘d to 

"deplore ~ 

His mind, as cruel, venal, false and 
vain— 

Obut forthat ‘—the soul—distracting 
pai, 

Whose unexpecied flight makes 

other gricf | 

Sink in the softness of that blest 
relief, 

ler spirit ne’er, as now, had risen 
above 

The poignant woes of disappointed 
love ; 

Of that disunion here, stern fate 
commands, 

Whao throws her edicts with such 
ruthless hands! 


; But greater ills remov’d the less 


remain 
Shorne of their pointed stings, and 
"Jost their bane. 
Say, in Louisa’s breast no longer 
glow 


| The inward fires of life consuming 


woe; 


| Distantalike from pain’s incumbant 


gloom 

| And sprightly pleasure’s gaily- 
kindling bloom, 

| The vital poweis effuse 2. sofier 
flame, 


|’ And with serener beams pervade 


her frame. 


| Obid him live :-live, to fulfil each 


part 


iy bat makes such awful claims Up. 


on hrs keart ; 
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Andas ‘an bushand, as a father, 
prove 


Virtuous, and great, as in his filial 


lave ! 


Ltoo shal] live !-health’s warmer 
currents break, 
¥et unconfirm’d, upop my faded 
cheek, 
Last night their honied dews pro- 
long’d my rest, 
Assofithey sprung within my cher- 
ish’d breast. 
O night! the first exempt from 
wildest throes 
Of fever’d pain, that chas’d the 
short repose, 
Since my Eugenio’s seeming cold- 
Ness strove, 
AJas! how much in vain! to quench 
my love. 
Yes, I shall live to expiate by a 
mind 
Bow’d to its fate, amd cheerfully 
resign’d, 
The dangerous rashness, which 
my peace had thrown 
On human chanse, and errors not 
my own. 





Here, to my favourite bower, at 

rising day, 

With tranquil step, I bent my pur- 
pos’d way ; 

For here I first beheld the grace- 
ful youth, 

And here he. proiis’d everlasting 
truth ; 

Andhere to thee, my friend, used 
to grieve, ; 

When life could charm no mote 
nor hope deceive ; 

And here, my leng afflicted spirits 


a el . 


From that barb’d snuft, ‘on which 


it wont to bleed, 

Now bids its soften’d feelings gen- 
tly flow, 

To her, who draws the deadly sting 
of Woe. 


a 


Once more these eyes, with 

smiles of pleasure hail 

The vernal beauties of my native 

vale ; 

The plenteous dews, that in the 
early ray 

Gem the light leaf; and tremble 
on the spray ; ; 

The fresh cool gales, that yndulat- 
ing pass, 

With shadowy sweep, along the 
bending’ grass. 

Now throw the shrubs and trees 
the lengthened shade | 

On the smooth turf distinct !—and 
now they fade, 

As sinks the sun, behind a cloud 
withdrawn, , 7 

That late unyeil’d shon¢ yellow on 
the lawn. 

Soft o’er the vale, from this my 
favorite seat, 

Serene I mark the yagrant beau- 

ties fleet ; . 

In different lights the changing 
features trace, 

Catch the bright form, and paint 
the shadowy grace, 

Where the light ash, and browner 
oak extend, 

And, high in air their mingled 
branches bend, 

The mossy bank, beneath their 
trembling bowers, 














freed 


Arises, fragrant with uncultur’d 
Bowers, 
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That stoop the sweet head o’er | 


thelatent spring, ° 
And bear the pendant Bees, that 
humming cling. 


Just-gleams the fount—for, curving | 


o’er its brink, 
The lengthen’d grass the shining 
waters drink ; 


Their green arms half its glassy | 


beauties hide, 
As fiom beneath them steals the 
wandering tide, 


And down the valley careless winds | 


away, 
While in its streams the glancing 
sun-beams play. 


( To be Continued. ) 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


At length, after a few hours: 
had elupsed they returned with the | 


magistrates. The parson after | 
paying his respects to these offi-, 
cers. and desiring them tosit down, 
addressed them in the following 
words ; ‘It was yesterday, gentle- | 


men, as you now behold me, lying 


on this painful couch, when broth- 
er Lewis,came with one of bis 
associate to take up his lodgings in 
my house. Like a worthy preach- 
er of Gods word, he exhorted me 
to death and repentance ; and, a- 
bove all, to redeem my sins by a 
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legacy to his convent. He repre- 
sented to me, through zeal for my 
alvation, tiat ifI did not bequeath} 





—) 








them something, God would have 
no mercy on me; evenlI on wy 
part, like atrue christian, who is 
anxious forthe future welfare of 
his soul, recollected that I had 
something very valuable, which I 
might present them. I declare 
then, ia your presence, gentlemen, 
that from this moment I bequeath 
itto them in full right to have 
and to hold it after my decease.” 
The monks hardly knew what to 
think of this speech, half serious 
and halfironical. They pretended, 
however, not to understand the re- 
proof, which the parsons sneer 


|| had conveyed ; and brother Lewis — 


the orator of the ambassy, pressed 
the dying man to declare at once 
to the magistrate’s, what this val- 
uable bequest was. ‘ My good sirs,’ 


| said he ‘it is my bladder, of which 


t| 
| 
The Parsons Legacy. | 
1} 


I desire them to make a purse to 
go about and receive their legacies 
in, my disorder must have mace 
it large: it will hold a great deal; 
and I wish them success in filling 
it.” At these words all who were 
present, magistrate’s attendants 
and others burst into so loud a 
laugh, that the monks withdrew 
in confusion, cursing brother Lew- 
is and his Eloquence. What hap- 
pened at their return to the mon- 
astery, I can not say; butI know 
that the affair was circulated 
through antwerp, and had such an 
effect,!that for a long time brother 
Lewis could not show his face in it. 


F. W. 
( Concluded. ) 




















weather has produced a multitude 
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THE STROLLER. | 
By D. Y. 
——* Tell how Richard strayed from | 
post ta post, 
What towns he din‘d in, and what b.idg. 
€> crost ; 
Ilow many pupties by the way were | 
seen, 
How many asses graz’d along the green’ | 
Ler cic episile to Twiss. 
IN saying thus much I do not 
mean to infer that I ama traveller, 
—~No ; Iam only the Aumble, hon- 
est, gentle, good and sweet-naturcd | 
stroller, who generally roves upon | 
his own legs, and seldom troubles | 
those of a Aorse.-—The late warm 








of butierfires of various cdenomina- 
ttons, coulours, and shapes. ‘Ihe 
human butterfly has particularly 
attracted my notice ; I mean those 
imitators of the beau-monde you 
cannot walk out to enjoy a quiet 
walk in the evening, but you are 
sure to be pester‘d with : shofmen, 
clerks, taylors, afpirentices, &c. 
some perched on horseback, others 
in gigs, or fashionable vehicles— 
dressed in the frst style, and ¢s- 
suming the gentleman ! and I know 
from good authority, they often 
astonish the feeble minds of rustics 
and villagers, when they take their 
fashtonable exertions. They talk 
loud! swear by their honoyr! b'us:er 
and strut like crows in a gutter ! 
smoak and take snuff! and run in- 
o every extreme of fashionable 
folly.—Really, I often pity them ; 
and you, my fair readers, I am 
confident cannot approve such ab- 


——— eee 
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just claim to the smiles of ihe 
beautcous, and the amiable appro- 
bation of the fair sex. . 


‘Let thespruce beau, 
That beau, sweet-scented, and palav’rous 
fool, 
Who talks of honor and hissword, and 
plucks 
The man that dares adyise him by the 
nose ; 
That punny thing, that hard!y crawls 
about, 
Yet cyinks on, 
And vapours loudly o'er his glass, re- 
soly'd . 
Totella tale of nothing and out-swear 
The northeren tempest ; let that fool, [ 
say, 
Look for a wife in vain, and liv’d des- 
pis d.” 

Those lineg I extract from ¢ the 
Village Curate,‘ and flatter myself 
they accord with the wish of every 
sensible fair-one, who condescends 
to emit a smile upon the well-mean- 
ing Stroller—-You must know, my 
sweets, I have a frrofound, a sin- 
eere regard for your sex: and I 
must (in confidence) tell you, I 
have a farticular regard for one. I 
found her in my strolling: she is 
not of those 


‘ Who twirl a fan, to please some empty 
beau’ 

And sing an idle song—the most they 
huow ; 


I should be sorry to depricate, 
but there are good and good for 
notl,ing of al! sorts, and allow me 
to say, this fuir creature of mine is 
one of the good sort. If she sees 


surditics ; they cannot have any || this (as no coubt but she will), she 


~ 
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has got too much sense to deem it 
flattery. 


“I do not wish to see the female eye 

Waste all its lustre at the midnight 
lamp ; | 

I do uot wish to see the female cheek 

Grow pale with application. Let their 
care | 

Be to preserve their beauty ; that se- 

~ eur'd, 

Improve their judgement, that ‘the Ry. 
ing fair 

May have aneye to know the man of 
worth, 

And keep secure the jewel of her charms 

From him that ill deserves.’ 








VARIETY. 


For the Lady's Misceilany. 


Miscellanesus O#servations. 


THE gost necessary virtue to 
woman, and that which gives her | 
the greatestdegree of power, is 
modesty. This amiable quality 
influences the features, the air, the 
mind, in such a manner, that 
every thing shocks us where it is 
wanting. 


We must allow that there are 
some virtues which, though one 
would be glad to have wrthin call, 
one wishes never may be called 
for. Patience is one of them. 


Hinnad mind : but would any bo- 
dy desire to be sick for the sake 
of having a doctor, even though it 
were the infallible Esculapius 
himself. | 


There is but one test of friend- 
ship, a test by which no one would 
wish to try the genuineness of it-— 
and this is, necesity : and yet with- 
out that it is mot easy to know 
whether the professions of our 
friends flow from the heart, er 
enly stream from the lips. 


i =e 


TRIFLES. 
Polybios tells us, that in his day 
}) aman could dine at the first tavern 
' in Rome for a fenny. 














| A learned Doctor of Geneva 


' has written a treatise to prove that 
| Cain was the first Jacobine. 


| Peter Dugard, in his his. history 
of china, relates, that a young mer- 
| chant i in Pekin sold a// bis idols to 
\ purchase asingle one, namely a 
| wife! hat usedtoekeat himas often 
as he neglected to supply her with 
money or rich dresses. 


When M. Shimmelpennick, the 
Duch minister, was in England, his 
name was usually abridged, even 
by the better sort of people, into 
that of frenandink—a very good 
name for a gentleman of the cor/ts 
difplomatigne. 


David the celebrated French 
painter,realized a fortune of 20,0001, 
This is the true mode of subdstante- 





She is an excellent physician to a 











ating shadows. 
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Numbers of people have been 
known to walk in their sleep, and 
even to sing in their steéd ; but at 
present there are many persons 
who write plays & novelsin their 
sleep. 

St. Pierre, talking of the Jevity 
ofthe French, says, ‘ that a Paris- 
jan will cry at the least trifle like 
a child, and then Jaugh at himself 
for crying.’ 

The American Indians have 
many curious proverbs, one of 
which is, ‘the man that ¢turns in 
his. eyes, would ura out hisfriends.' 


Copied from a: Provincial Pa- 
per --' Wanted, a person who can 
write epitaphs foracountry church- 
yard—if he is. deep read'in Flavel, 
er John Bunyan, he will have the 
preference.‘ 
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LADY’S MISCELLANY. 


NEW-YORK, September 28, 1811. 
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: “* Be it our task, 
To note the passing tidings of thetime 


The City Inspector reports the death of 
68 persons in this city and at Potter's 
Field, during the last week, ending on 
the2i st inst. 

FIRES: 

On Tuesday evening last, between 9 
and 10 o’elock, a fire broke out in a sta- 
ble next to the corner of Cross street, 
in Duane street, near the Manhattan 
Works. The fire raged‘with great fu- 
ry and destoyed several of the buildings, 
and damaged others before it was got 
wider. ‘These houses were occupied by 





Robert M‘ Queen, as manufacterers of 
east iron, and burr mill stones. 





The castle and seventy seven houses 
have been destroyed by a fire at Pres- 
burgh, and nine persons lost their lives. 

The 4th of June a firebroke out at 
Consrandt, and burnt 60 houses. 





We learn from a gentlemen, says the 
Edenton Gazette, lately from Newbern; 
that Edward Tinker, who was a few 
weeks past conveyed to Carteret Superi- 


, or Court for trial, has been found guilty 


of the murder charged against him ; 
and was executed on the 16 inst- 
VACCINE INNOCULATION 
The following statement contains 
one of the most decisive proofs of the 
utility of vaccination, which has been 
submitted to the puplic- The first co 


| lamn containsthe yéar—the second the 
number who have died of the smal! pox 


in the’city of Glassgow—the third the 
whole number of deaths in the city— 
the fourth, thenumber of dea‘hs in the 
city and suburbs ; 
1792 408 1508 1912 
1793 134 1356 2190 
1794 278 1365 2446: 
1795 132 987 1700 | 
17°96 265 1327 2297 
1797 I24 961 181S 
1798 251 1125 2064 
1799 179 1025 218h 
1800 224 1279 2499 
1801 159 985 2096 
1802 107 825 1928. 
+803 91 1158 245% 
1804 193 1011 2204 
1805 2h: 968 2389 
1806 15 939 22807 
1807 48 1102 9463 
1868 © 14 1446 $265 


1809 54 2368 
1810: 23 1121 2367 
—2SOooc 


SFlarriev. 

On Thursday evening last, by the rev, 
bishop Hobart, Benjamin Fames Bostouk 
esq. of the Island of Barbadoes to the beau- 
tiful and accomplished Miss Louisa El- 


‘ mina Lightbourn, daughter of William 
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Lighthourn, esq. late of the Island of Ber! | Having discharged the various duties of 
muda. || life. with respectadility and usefulness:— 
On Saturday evening last, by the rev. |! Sne has left her frienus tie consolation of 


Mr Broathead, Mr: Samuel S. Srniths || believing, that her exit from this, has in: 
of famaica, L. Island, formerly of this i troducd her to that better world, exhibited 
place, to Miss Sarah Oakley, of this caty. || % the cospel. 

On Thursday the 21st inst. by the rev |, Where Socrowing woeis never known, 
Dr. Smith, Mr. Sohn Low, Printer | But richest rays of Light divine 
and Booktseller,to the much admired Ais* Beam sweetly on each peaceful herd : 
Ann Smith, both of this city. 1 And on eaeh heart chaste rapture shed. 


' 
" 
| 


| 
| 
' 
' 


While journeying thro’ life‘s vale oftear, © In Calcutta, Thomas Rahan esq. an 
May peace and plenty crown their years: /| eminent attoiney—well kKuowb to ..ne- 
Or if the stream of sorrow flows, mere ¢ 

by : $3 In Penarg, Hon. Charies A Bruce, 
May Nuprial Love divide thuir woes, Gove nor of Princeof Weies island, and 
brother to the Earl of Eiyin. 

In Sardinia, Vit:or Emanuel, King of 
Sicly full off years, and ovemwine med 
with sorrows;—-he was a subsidiary of 
England. 


Pr. G. Spring, Mr. Samuel Thompson, 
(ofthe firm of Logan & Thompson, _) ta 


Miss Fane Lenox, ail of this city. 
At Philadelphia, on Friday evening’!| In England, Gen. Henry Edward Pox, 
| brother to the late celebrated statesman. 


Su ptember 15 Erasmus Phillips, merchant || 
| In Washingion, James Mathews esq. 


he 
of New York, to Mrs. Susannah Wright, | 67 . ; — 
—serjeantat arms of the U,. S. Se- 
of Phi‘ade'phia. 1, mace. ; ‘s 
At Albany by the rev. Fohn M. Brad) 14 Morristown, (N. Y..) “Miss Lavi- 
ord, Facob Sutherland esq- to Miss Fran- | nia Rou'ston,a very amiable yousg Ia- 
08; Lansing daughter of the Hon. Fohn | dy aged 20; killed by lighting. The 
fe both of that cit } death of Miss R. atlords an interesting 
vansing Jun. both of that city. . || caution to the ladies :—She had been in 
At Poughkeepsy, on Sunday evening || the practice of wearing thoee death.in. 


i 


last by the rev. Mr. Cuyler, Samuel Gale ; viters fashionably called corsiets, braced 
| 


9: of Troy. to Miss Mary Thompson, || with steel, which attracted the lehtning 
and was scattered in all directions, many. 


We Mr. Ex of 
daughter of MG. Esra Thempopn gf the | ting her body ina most shocking man. 
former place, ‘ner—A few remaks here may 


<< DS > not be improper: co:slets or stays, 
‘ when used to compress the body, are at 
Dred. 


best but absurd and ridiculous, if not 
, x ' seandalous: their deleterious, effects are 

On Saturday last, Miss Catherine Bo. | easily to be seen in all who use them — 
gart aged 61 sears. She died Suddenly, |; Every person the least. acquainted with 
setting in a chair ;—which may be esteem. | the human frame will readily confess 


| 
; || that ruinous consequences to health 
ed remarkable, as She had frequently deep. || ena follow Boas it nay Ainnbidiaiie 


apprehenstons respeeting the Struggle of | ing shape formers even when composed 
death. | with Whalebone ; but when steel is cal. 
Of her it may said, Shewas indeed a i ee in to an in ean aes ce 
humble believer in the promises of her res'| les 1018 truly repressibe + and alter the 
a eee . || fair sex shall have learned this recent, 

deemer ; in whose merits alone, she exercis | grevioust ca'astrophe it is hoped they 
ed faith; her character——possesed a || will lay aside their corsets, and permit 


peculiar hindness, which endeared her to good sente and natural shapetr take the 
|| lead in preserving their heaith lives ane 


thase who bnew her. She assumed not to | : . : 

aye saat sna usefulness—and in doing which they 
claim the esteem, but gaind it as it where, | may depend upon receiving increased ec. 
unwotuntartiy from her acquaintance.— ‘| teem from everyman of sense and feeding. 


i 
i 
} 


| 
\, 
’ i! 
On Tuesday evening last, by the rev, ] 
i 
i 
(| 
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** Apolio struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.” 
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For the Lady’s Miscellany. 
THE VOICE, 
Hark? a charming voice I hear, 
Which bids me thither haste ; 
It sweetly vibrates on my ear, 
And chides the time I waste. 
* Bend your step to me my hove, ~ 
And on my bosom rest ; 
The cheerful sweets of friendship prove, 
Enjoy thesoothing zest. 
Are not my fond affections ? 
To calm wour mind to peace ; 
Then away with fearful passions, 
And let the tumult cease’ 
Why do my steps so slowly mov’d ? 
To greet my bosom friend, 
Yet duty bids me cherish lov» , 
And put to pain anend. MENTOR. 
THE WINTER'S NIGHT. 
Br SELLECK OSBORNE. 


The thick’ning shades of night appear, 
Hoarse breathes the wintry storm a 
far ; ’ 
Hark! from the sea-beat shore ! hear 
The din of elemental war. 
Fierce on my reof the rattling hail 
Its glassy flood tremenduous pours, 
The tempest bellows in the vale, 
Along the bending forest roars. 


Yet while convulsive Nature’s groan 
Rocks earth upon her trembling pole, 
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\ A smile, dear girl, from thee alone, 
Impatts eatm sunshine to my soul. 
) No wealth have I, nor fame nor pow’r, 
| (Though rich enough if tov’d by thee) 
| Yet thousands in this dreadful hour, 
Wonld give ali these to fare /ke me. 
What numbers on the troub'e! deep, 
Remote from friends, from kindred 
dear, 
For wives belov'd despairing weep, 
For children drop the bitter tear' 
Safe sheltered from the dismal storm, 
Love's chastest sweets my breast in- 
spire— 
| While in my cot so snug and warm, 
We sit around the chearful fire. 


How throbs my heart with purest joy, 

While mid these scenes of mutual bliss, 
With cherob smile our infant boy, 

Implores the ford nvaternal kiss. 

: let me clasp thee to my breast, 

And meet affection’s cheering smile— 
In chaste endearments lull to vest 

My cares, my sorrows, and my toil. 
We'll trim the brisk enliv’ning five, 

Nor dread the wind that round us 
blows— 
Till sleep shall bid our thoughts retire 

To pleasing dreams of soft repose- 


‘ ——mE os EE 


BY MISS BALFOURN. 
Tune— Ellen a Roon. 


Now in the west afar, 

‘Ellen a Roon, 
Mild shines the evening star, 
Ellen a Roon. ; 
Oh ! *twas when life was ne We 
Oft have the beams it threw, 
Lit me to love and you, 
Elien a Roon. 
Then ’twas the gems among; 
Ellen a Roon, 
Blessed on each smile I hung, 
Ellen a Roon. 
Light fell the twilight dew, 
Momenis enraptyred flew, 


~~ 
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Hallowed by Jove and you, 
‘Elfen a Roon, 

Long had this sitvered hair, 
Elién a Roon, 

Sighed in the wintry sity 
Ellen a Roon. 

But.when yon star I view, 
Still beat mg heart so true, 
Still think of love and you, 
Elfen a Roon. 


— mene 5: te 
THE DEAD TWINS. 
*Twas summer, and a sabbath eve, 


And balmy was the air ; 
TI saw a sight that made me grieve ; 


And yet the sight was fair ; { 


Within a little Coffin lay 
Two lifeless babes as sweet as May- 
L'ke waxen dolls that infants dress, 
The lntle boddies were ; 
A look of placid happiness 
Did on each face appear; 
And in the Coffin, short and wide, 
They lay together, side by side, 
A rose-bud nearly closed I found 
~ Each litle hand within, 
Ard many a pink was strew'd around 
With sprigs of jessamine ; 
And yet the flowers that round 
them Iny 
Were not to me more fair than they. 
Their Mother, as a lilly pale, 
Sat by them on a bed, 
And bending o’er them told her tale, 
And many a tear she shed ; 
Yet oft she cried, amidst her pain, 
*My babes and I shall meet again !" 


‘ 


ee <a 
EPIGRAM. 


Ona sailor,who, in an endeavour to e- 
vince his equestrian skill, was thrown 
on the nech of his horee. 

Spectator, cease your cruel glee, 
From taunting jests refrain, 
Sure ’tis no wond'rous thing to see, 





A sailor on the'Mane ! : i, 
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FOR SALE at this OFFICE, 
The 8, 9, 10,11 and 12th; Volumes 
of the h ADY’S WEEKLY SIISCEL. 
LANY, handsomely bound and lettered. 
Price $1 50 cents, per volume. 





‘cpa, ‘Cards, Harsbills 
AND PRINTING IN GENERAL, 
Neatly and correctly executed, on 
reasonable terms; and roads 
(of any kind) wil be taken 
in fart fayment,—at the 
Office of the 
LADY’S MISCELLANY 
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CARPET WEAVER. 


The. stibscriber, respectfully solicite 
the patronage of the Lady's in this city, 
as carpet weaver.—he is an aged man, 
and wishes to employ his time in this 
way, as weaving has been hie general 
profession, he wilt be thankful for, and 
will strictly attend to all o-Jers left for 
him at No. 12 Henry street, 

August 17th 1811. John Jones. 
é Bf se 

Thomas H: Brantingham, hasremnved 
to No. 145 Broadway, where he conti. 
nues to’ procure money on Moitgoges, 
notes of hand & deposits, buvs & sells 
houses, improved fa:ms & tracts of land 
Also lets & leases houses. & lots, on rea- 
sonable commision.—Also ihe lease of 
2 houses, phcnieg Alse or sale SO 
farms, several with good improvements, 
will be said low, goods & property of e- 
very sort taken in ‘payment, or any who 
forms a company tickets & draw forthe 
different farms will be liberaly patd’for it 
Also a skilful farming man with a good 
character, will meet with encouragement 
by applying as above. 
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